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		Dolores Haze

		

	
		Chapter One

		

		I had been spending my days in a depressing routine of work, television, reading and generally staying out of touch with the human race as much as I could. I had recently left a gay relationship of five years and felt old and betrayed. Valerie had left me for someone else, someone all of twenty-four years old.

		Then I was hit with this compulsive attraction to Bianca.

		I first spied Bianca briefly as she entered the condo opposite mine shortly after she moved in. But in that brief moment she turned and flashed me a brilliant smile and I was instantly smitten. Bianca had lustrous dark hair that fell in a gentle wave to her shoulders, big blue eyes, delicious bee sting lips and a pert little elfin nose. She was about 5 foot 4 inch but had a truly graceful figure. Her breasts were gently crafted mounds but her bottom took on a completely rounded, squeezable look and set my heart racing. She was exactly my type. That she was only eighteen years old shocked me to my core.

		Having just turned forty I felt the pain much more intensely for all of this and longed to be reaffirmed as an attractive, sexy, worthwhile woman. All I could manage for my self-esteem was to work out at the gym, frantically trying to preserve myself against the ravages of age.

		That that reaffirmation would end up coming instead from a lively, self-assured young girl having just reached adulthood still astonishes me. If anyone were to `rescue' me, I had actually pinned my hopes on Bianca's roommate, whom I had seen more often. Laura McLean was thirty-five with honey blonde hair and a wonderful figure, standing two or three inches taller than her roommate.

		I'd also `known' her for years as a College English Professor at the college in our small town, and well published author, though I'd never actually met her before. I wasn't in any way `star struck' though.

		As a psychoanalyst I'd had several high profile clients and wasn't intimidated. Not that I needed to be. Laura seemed as genuinely warm and self- assured in person as she did at her book signings and my heart did little flip-flops whenever I bumped into her. In my present emotional condition I didn't fully trust my `lezzie-sense', but I thought I caught that `look' from her and I quietly pinned up my hopes.

		I had heard that Bianca had taken on her each of her parents characteristics except for her face, which surprisingly, was a smaller, more delicate version of her professor's. In personality she seemed only-child precocious and lively, a little more energetic than her roommate but the same warmth.

		Laura and I struck up a friendship at the resident council meeting in our building that took place a couple of weeks after she'd moved in. Being new the only person she had even a nodding acquaintance with was me, so she sat beside me as the condo owners bickered and feuded as they always did.

		Being a newcomer Laura was fussed over by a few fawning fans and some of the more lecherous old men who lived in the building after the meeting ended, but I was able to steer her clear of the worst attentions. By way of thanking me she invited me over for coffee where I got to know both her and Bianca on a more personal basis.

		"This is Natalie, honey. Natalie, this is one of my student's Bianca," As Laura spoke the words Bianca popped up from the couch and came over to shake hands. I was a little startled at her eager response but I gladly took her proffered hand in mine and felt its warm texture. As I looked into her baby blues a little tremor ran through me. What in God's name was happening to me? I'm lusting after a child more than half my age!

		Little did I know, Laura was more than lusting over the lovely teens charms. Regularly.

		"B-Bianca, that's a pretty name," was all I could blurt out.

		"Thank you. It's my grandma's name. And you're pretty too!" Bianca giggled, pursing her lips, and looking at me with her laughing eyes.

		My knees felt weak. I was definitely losing it. I did take some pride in my features and tried to dress the part. No blue jean grunge look for me. I am all lipstick lesbian, slim, trim, and feminine with 36C breasts and the same 34 butt I had in high school but somehow Bianca's compliment had touched me deeply.

		When I got home later I cried for the first time since Valerie had left. Then I felt so overwhelmed by my letch for Bianca I masturbated, getting off at least 3 times to images of her spread out before me naked, or her head buried between my legs, something that brought on a wave of shame when it was over.

		I spent the next few weeks utterly amazed at having fallen so in love so fast with someone so impossible to possess and swore I would never attempt to consummate my feelings. I would love Bianca safely from afar. And I did amazingly well.

		That is until Laura's schedule foisted odd hours on her and she asked me to keep an eye on Bianca and her condo for her until something more permanent could be arranged. That was the first I learned that Bianca actually lived with Laura, now I was only too happy to oblige, already having no life and now being given the chance to spend several hours a day alone in the company of this coed that I desired so much.

		But I promised myself to be good - and I was.

		The trouble turned out to be Bianca, or so I tell myself.

		"Do you have a boyfriend?" she asked me out of the blue one evening.

		"Well uh, no," I hesitated. "I just left a relationship a couple of months ago but that was with another woman."

		I looked into her face trying to read her reaction but she just stared at me as if I'd mentioned it was warm and sunny outside.

		"We were lovers," I added, expecting her to be shocked I suppose.

		She wasn't.

		"Oh, that's so sad. You must be in a lot of pain."

		"I'm learning to cope and I'm enjoying being free," I lied.

		"Did you love her?"

		"Yes, very much. Why are you asking me about this, sweetheart?"

		"Well it's just that, uh, I have feelings for someone that I think is really special too and I don't really know what to do. I mean, I'm only eighteen and ... and it's a girl. Like your friend." Bianca lowered her face and then covered herself with her hands. "Laura said she thought you liked girls, and when you said about your lover that she was a girl, I-I guess that you do, so I wanted to ask you about it. Gosh, is that okay?"

		"Oh honey, of course it is!" I exclaimed. "And how did Professor Laura figure out that I liked girls?" I laughed. This was intriguing.

		"I don't know. She didn't tell me." Bianca looked up at me with a grin. "But I'm sure glad she got it right. I really don't know what to do. About my friend I mean."

		"Are you good friends with her?" I asked.

		"Oh yes. I see her all the time and she is so beautiful sometimes I can't stop looking at her."

		"That sounds serious. You're a very pretty girl yourself. Do you catch her looking at you now and then? That's usually a good sign."

		"Yeah, I think so. She seems to like my boobs, small as they are!" she laughed. "I've even caught her looking down my shirt!"

		I, of course had been doing the same thing to her and shared her erstwhile lover's infatuation with her young breasts. Had she caught me looking too, I wondered? Inwardly I shuddered at the shame of discovery yet envied this anonymous object of Bianca's affection who surely wouldn't turn her away. Bianca was too precious.

		I already hated this girl for stealing away Bianca's amorous interest but was also grateful to her for providing me with something of an `out'. If Bianca could be safely coupled up with this unknown girl it would help me to withdraw from the intoxicating love I felt for her.

		"Your boobs are fine, sweetheart. My God you're only eighteen!" I laughed. "But hey, wear some tops that make the looking easy. You might as well dazzle her, honey. If she's interested it'll drive her crazy and if she's not, well there's no harm done,"

		She seemed to contemplate that advice for a moment then gave me a sly little look.

		"Perfect!" Bianca declared and we both dissolved into giggles.

		***

		The next evening Bianca came over to my place and settled into the far end of my black leather couch and drew her knees up to her chest a place and position fast becoming her own. She looked ravishing in a pair of tight navy blue slacks and a loose white, square collared cotton top. She grinned at me and lowered her knees.

		"This is what I wore today," she giggled, pulling at her loose top. "When I bend over like this you can see right down it to my boobs."

		And she did just that, giving me a tantalizingly brief glimpse of her pert pink breasts and a wicked look that caught me staring. I blushed a deep red.

		"Bianca, you are so naughty! So did you impress her?"

		"I think so," Bianca said with a cute smile. "I'm just all confused right now about her. I mean I want to be with her and kiss her and cuddle but I don't know what to do." She seemed instantly so forlorn. "Can you help me?"

		"Bianca honey, I don't know," I replied, my heart going out to her as my own need to kiss and cuddle her mounted. "What do you think I can do?" I said placing a hand on her shoulder as she sat next to me.

		"Well," she said. "Could you teach me how to kiss? I've never kissed a girl before. I mean, it wouldn't count, you know? Just to show me how."

		A very pleading look was in her eye. I was taken aback, to say the least. Kiss her? Of course I would but how would I make it `not count'?

		"I-I guess so, Bianca. Here, close your eyes and pucker up," I instructed.

		I nervously leaned in and brushed my trembling lips against hers. The touch was magic and a shocking current of lust shot through me down to my aching pussy. I lingered for a second and fell the full rich texture of her lower lip against mine as I ever so slightly parted my lips, but only enough for a quick taste with my tongue. I pulled back slowly.

		

	
		Chapter Two

		

		"There, how was that?"

		"Oooh, I loved it. Do it again, okay? Only longer this time!"

		Bianca moved her face eagerly into mine and our lips met in a much deeper kiss. But I kept my lips closed not trusting myself to go further with this experiment. My feelings were intense and I heard Bianca moan gently as we continued. I decided to break it off.

		"Doesn't seem like there's too much I have to teach you, you little minx." I whispered with a grin.

		I was red and flustered while Bianca looked up at me all dreamy eyed and out of focus.

		"I like kissing," is all she said.

		Then she laid her head against my shoulder and wrapped her pale her arms around me. I gently stroked her lustrous dark hair and felt my tummy tying up in anxious knots.

		"This girl is very lucky, young one," I told her as I gently kissed the top of her head. "I hope you'll both be very happy together."

		Bianca breathed a deep sigh against me and hugged me tighter.

		"Me too, " she murmured into my blouse. Then she quickly looked up at me again. "Let's kiss some more!" she implored. "It's okay it doesn't count, remember?"

		"What do you mean `it doesn't count'?" I wanted to know.

		"I mean it's just practice, okay? It...It doesn't mean anything so we can do whatever we want, you see?"

		"Not really, but okay. And Bianca, you just can't tell the professor I was teaching you how to kiss. She'd have a bird!" I laughed but meaning it all the same.

		"Of course not silly! Besides, I don't think my professor would want to know that I've got a crush on another girl, do you?"

		"Probably not. But this is something you'll probably have to tell her eventually, " I cautioned her, recalling with a shudder my own dreadful experiences with `coming out'.

		I felt certain though that Laura would be far more understanding than my professor had been.

		"I will, but right now I want to practice kissing with you."

		Without wasting any time Bianca leaned across me, wrapped her arms around my shoulders and planted her lush full lips square against mine, this time moving them around a little then parting them slightly. It was then I realized her lips and mouth were those of an adult, no longer a kid, something I knew in my head would be the case, but somehow I'd irrationally expected them to be smaller because she was half my age.

		All sorts of crazy feelings were rushing through me at this point. I so wanted to just open my mouth and devour this young creature but I knew there might be no turning back. I was dizzy with excitement and my throat was achingly dry. A deep wet throbbing began in my loins and spread up through my breasts to elongate my sensitive nipples. I moaned as I felt her hot wet tongue start to push against my closed lips.

		"Wait Bianca!" I cried, pulling back from our kiss. "This is starting to `count', and I need some air!" I gasped, fanning myself.

		"I know! That was so cool Natalie! You're a great kisser!"

		"But honey, I don't want this to go any farther. Look, I'm forty years old sweetheart, and your only eighteen. Maybe we shouldn't do this anymore," I reasoned.

		In that moment Bianca looked shattered. Despite all her grown up precocity she was still just a young girl emotionally. I thought she might cry.

		"Besides," I said, "What about your friend?" I asked, trying to revive her spirits. "She's the one you want to be kissing and making it `count'. I'm just your old next door neighbor. I bet she's much better looking than me and now you can teach her how to kiss."

		"I don't have to teach her," Bianca said sullenly.

		"You don't?" I asked puzzled.

		"No, she already knows how to kiss."

		"How do you know that?" "She...She told me." Bianca stared down into her lap.

		"Who is this girl, Bianca? "I...I can't tell you yet. But I will. Is that okay?"

		"Sure it is honey."

		"Besides, I don't care if you're forty," Bianca looked up at me seriously.

		I looked back at her squarely. "Gosh honey, but did you know that eighteen years ago, before you were born, I was in graduate school? And that a full 4 years before that I graduated from high school? And that is the same age as you are now?"

		"Hey, so what? I'm the one who gets to decide if you're too old anyway, not you!" she giggled.

		"Yeah, but then I get to decide if you're too young, " I countered with a poke in her chest.

		"But we're just practicing so it doesn't count, remember?"

		"Okay, but you be good this time. No tongues, alright?"

		Oh boy, I thought. But Bianca was good - at least for a while. We stay locked in a light embrace for several minutes then with the heat obviously rising between us as our mouths moved softly against each other. This time we pulled away slowly and smiled.

		"That was nice," I whispered to her.

		"Mmmm it sure was," Bianca replied, squeezing me tightly.

		We sat cuddled together for the next hour or so, behaving ourselves, watching television, then snacking until Laura came home.

		"Did you two have fun?" Laura asked me at the door.

		"Of course. She's a real sweetheart. She can come back any time," I felt so guilty I couldn't look her in the eye as Bianca walked past me into the hall.

		"See ya tomorrow!" Bianca called out as she entered her doorway.

		I slowly closed my door then leaned my shoulders against it. What on earth was I going to do! I thought frantically. I headed for the shower and took a long look at my ancient body in the mirror and decided I wasn't so bad. My breasts were still firm and full and my figure still trim. I decided to trim my light brown bush between my legs and contemplated shaving it off completely. How absolutely depraved, I thought with a chuckle.

		Getting under the hot water brought back all the steamy emotions I'd been having on the couch with Bianca and it wasn't long before I had two fingers deep inside my pussy making myself come. It took only seconds and a slower and deeper orgasm followed in bed after I'd dried off and hopped under the covers naked. I drifted off to a troubled sleep, however.

		***

		The next morning at work I received a phone call from Laura. Thinking she just wanted to talk about doing something for Bianca I agreed to have lunch with her. She was already there when I walked into the restaurant. She looked up at me and smiled nervously as I sat down opposite her.

		Before I had any chance to assess the situation Laura, in a slightly quavering voice, spoke up. "I know about you and Bianca." she said.

		"Uh, er Laura I can explain, I ..."

		"It's okay, if you haven't figured it out yet, she and I are lovers. Bianca asked me last night if we could invite you over for a threesome." Laura said nervously.

		"Wow! I, uh..."

		"It's okay, I am not jealous, and I have had my eyes on you since we first met. I would love to get you in bed, with Bianca, or alone." She said.

		Stunned and shocked I don't remember much after the conversation once I stammered my acceptance of Laura's invitation.

		***

		Soon after, eighteen year old Bianca, her professor and lover, Laura, and I became lovers several weeks' back our lives were finally coming close to settling down. Having both an eighteen year old girl and her professor as woman closer to my own age as lovers was new and exciting but did pose a few problems.

		Laura and I agreed that we would keep Bianca's college life as normal as possible under the circumstances and we both placed a high value on her education. We didn't want to cause alarm to her parents if her grades were to go south. When we made love it was always in my bed or Laura's. Bianca's room was off limits, and scheduling sex in this unusual menage a trois was sometimes tricky.

		So as not to interfere with her college work Laura and I agreed not to have sex with Bianca until the weekends. As we both owned separate condos opposite each other Laura and I often slept together at her place during the week then the three of us would use my big king size bed Friday nights, Saturdays, and all day Sundays if that were what we planned!

		Luckily, none of us felt any jealousy and everyone was encouraged to speak up if they were feeling neglected. So far things had worked out wonderfully well.

		Laura and I didn't want to deprive Bianca of a normal life as a young novice lesbian (insofar as that was possible and leaving plenty of play around the definition of 'normal'!) so we told her that having a girlfriend would be okay with us as long as she told us about it. She seemed to take this in stride without really questioning us about it. We just assumed that Bianca had no one she was interested in just then and had filed away our proviso for future reference. Of course assuming things with Bianca is not always a wise idea.

		Bianca did seem to have a special friend, Constance, whom she brought around after classes and on weekends. To Laura and I it seemed quite innocent. Constance was also eighteen, had long straight blonde hair, apple sized breasts with a delightful 'bubble-butt' that Laura and I adored.

		The two of them would interact together like any pair of young girls, doing homework, playing on the computer, and breaking out into mysterious giggle fits for no apparent reason. In fact I loved watching them together and, while I was attracted to Constance, I had no intention of making any advances toward her.

		One Saturday afternoon as usual Bianca and Constance were at Bianca's where I was condo sitting, as she did every other Saturday when Laura worked. I was busy reading in the living room when both of them ran up to me giggling and blushing, with Bianca asking if she could show Constance my shower. I was a little surprised but consented. My casa was her casa in this relationship.

		Off they went.

		

	
		Chapter Three

		

		Some time passed and I began to wonder what they were up to. Not that I was worried about my place but still I thought I should check. When I opened the door I could immediately hear my shower running.

		Oh, the little minxes had discovered the joys of showering together had they? I entered my bedroom and saw their clothes tossed on my bed and quietly entered the shower room.

		I didn't want to surprise them, especially Constance, who might be shocked and embarrassed if I simply marched in on them. Instead I briefly watched their vague shapes moving behind the steamed up and frosted shower door and retired to the living room to await their return.

		After 10 minutes or so I heard the water turn off. They soon appeared wearing bath towels wrapped around themselves and a towel on Constance's head. They both gave a start when they saw me on the couch. They were a luscious sight and Constance seemed to blush at having me see her so recently out of the shower.

		"Natalie, we didn't know you were here," Bianca said with a big smile. Constance looked less happy and thought she might be in trouble I guessed.

		"Thought I'd let you finish. You took so long I came by to check on you. Did you like my shower Constance?" I asked her to put her at ease.

		Both girls looked at each other and giggled and Constance answered yes. It seemed clearly they had been up to something, which I thought was really cute. I remembered doing something the same at that age. At this point I had no designs on either of them and was simply happy that Bianca had found someone her own age willing to engage in a little risqué experimentation. Bianca, it seems, had other ideas.

		"Do you think Constance is pretty?" Bianca asked me suddenly.

		"Of course she is. You're adorable Constance. Why are you asking?"

		"Because Constance thinks she has an awkward body and a pointy nose and I'm trying to tell her she's pretty."

		"Oh Constance honey, you're adorable! I know we all feel kind of awkward and gangly when we're eighteen but trust me girl, you're a knockout!"

		Constance blushed at my compliment.

		"And Natalie likes girls too," Bianca interjected.

		For a moment Constance looked baffled then she hid her face in her hands.

		"Oh, you told her! I'm SO embarrassed!" Constance cried out between her palms.

		"Told me what?" I asked, baffled myself.

		"That Constance likes girls too and she's all flustered about it because she thinks you are so sexy, Natalie!"

		I was a bit taken aback at Bianca's abruptness.

		"Well I think you're pretty sexy yourself Constance and thank you for the compliment," I told her. "And yes I'm lesbian and if I'm hearing Bianca right you think that you are too?" I wanted to be careful with Constance's 'coming out' to me that Bianca, the little brat, had just forced upon her.

		Constance blushed again. "Yes, I think so. I mean I never think of boys and Bianca and I we, uh, we..."

		"I get the picture Constance. So you little minx, you seduced your friend in my shower, did you?" I said with mock severity.

		"Oh, no Natalie! It was before that..."

		"Before! I should spank you, but you'd probably like it you little hussy!" I admit I was a bit shocked.

		I thought Bianca would have told us about her little dalliance. The thought of seeing the two of them together though, cancelled out any anger I might have felt and had me just a little wet but I restrained my growing libido.

		"Okay you guys, you'd better get dressed. I'll see you at your place Bianca."

		After Constance had taken her cute little butt home I confronted Bianca. "So missy, I thought you were going to tell us when you had a girlfriend?"

		"I was going to tell you, soon," Bianca said coyly. "Anyway, do you like her? She's so hot and she really likes you Natalie, a whole lot. She keeps hoping we can talk you into getting naked for us," she giggled with a little leer.

		"Bianca! Have you told her about us? You know we told you not to tell anyone!" I was genuinely worried.

		"Oh, no! I just keep telling her how hot I think you are. So we both have a crush on you and want your great bod!"

		Another lewd cackle escaped her full young ruby lips.

		"You've already had my great bod little lady!" I reached over and tickled her.

		As she tried to squirm away I grabbed her and kissed her hard and passionately, then I pulled back. "God, I admit I was getting pretty wet in there looking at you two and imagining you together. Constance is hot stuff, isn't she?"

		"She really is!" Bianca exclaimed.

		"You want to watch us, huh? Let's see what I can arrange. She's coming over again on Wednesday after class. What do you think?"

		"I think if you put your dirty little mind to something it's going to happen and I can't stop you," I chuckled. "Now I'm going to make you finish what you started in there Bianca dearest."

		"Do you wanna fuck me?" Bianca said in her Lolita voice, her fingertip in her pretty mouth, her other hand rubbing her waving crotch.

		I couldn't resist and pushed her back on her couch and fell on top of her. My hand went immediately up her T-shirt as we kissed, feeling up her pert breasts and hard nipples. Our tongues tangled and delved inside each other's mouths as my hand moved down her belly and unbuckled her belt and jeans, lowered her zipper, and slipped inside her panties to cup her steamy wet little cunt.

		I fingered her gently as she made little mewling and groaning sounds into my mouth.

		"Off with those clothes," I commanded sitting up.

		As I watched she removed her T-shirt, she never wore a bra around the house, and kicked off her jeans and panties, leaving her white socks on which looked just too sexy. My own hand played outside my slacks with my sopping pussy then I too undressed, saving my bra till last, knowing how much my boobs got her off. I played with them for her knowing how much she liked that. She began to play with herself, running her finger rapidly up and down her tight cunt lips as I kneaded my big tits for her and stroked and tugged on my hard nipples.

		"Oh fuck, Natalie! I'm going to cum already!" Bianca screamed as her back arched off the couch and her hand worked furiously at her pink, hard clit.

		As she began to vibrate and quake with the power of her orgasm I grabbed my own hungry cunt and rapidly frigged myself into my own overdue cum with maximum intensity. God, did I need that release! Watching Bianca masturbate always got me so hot.

		Afterwards we lay together in each other's arms until it was time to fix dinner. Laura was due home soon and we all had a few things to discuss. We grabbed a quick shower (with no hanky-panky) and got busy with the food.

		"Fess up, young lady and tell Laura about Constance," I confronted Bianca as the three of us sat around Laura's kitchen table eating our spaghetti and garlic bread.

		"What about Constance?" Laura inquired, looking at us both.

		Laura was so gorgeous I fell in love with her all over again every time I saw her. She had a perfectly sculpted face framed by the same dark honey blonde hair as mine but her makeup was always perfect. She kept her luscious figure in perfect trim with regular exercise, too. In her celebrity status as an author such care and attention to appearances were mandatory and Bianca and I were the indirect beneficiaries of that fact.

		"Well, uh," Bianca began. "Constance and I are having sex, professor, and I haven't told you about it. I'm sorry. Natalie saw us together in her shower this afternoon and besides, Constance thinks both of you are just so hot."

		"In the shower?"

		"I didn't actually see anything," I quickly interjected. "Bianca here as much as 'outed' poor Constance and revealed their relationship to me. I confess they make a cute couple. And apparently, according to Lolita here, young Constance wants to see me naked," I laughed.

		"She wants to see you both naked actually," Bianca piped in.

		"Bianca, you haven't told her about us have you?" Laura asked anxiously.

		"No professor, of course not. But wouldn't it be fun if Constance could join us? I know how hot she is for you both," Bianca giggled.

		"Whoa, slow down honey. That could be very risky. If she say, got mad at you or something she just might tell on all of us," Laura said. "It would ruin Natalie and my careers overnight."

		"Oh no, professor! Constance's not like that! Besides, she almost hates her parents. They drink a lot and they never come visit her at college. I bet she'd love to join our family."

		"Honey we can't just go around adopting all the needy eighteen year old college coeds in the neighborhood. Especially if we're going to have sex with them. We need to be very careful," Laura explained.

		"I agree," I added. "But let's take things slowly and see what happens. Constance and I just might do a little 'bonding' together. I'll have a little tete a tete with her on Wednesday."

		"Mm, it's not that I don't want her young hot body," Laura said. "We only need to be cautious. I'd love to be a fly on the wall Wednesday after school!"

		"More than you know," I said. "The little minx here wants to let me watch them make out without Constance knowing. I'm seriously thinking about it!"

		"Hey, that's not fair to Constance you guys," Laura scolded. "How would you like to be spied on making out with another girl if you were18?"

		"The thought is making me wet actually," I giggled.

		

	
		Chapter Four

		

		"Me too!" chimed in Bianca.

		"Goodness, whatever am I to do with you two lusty zombies!" Laura despaired. "You guys are gonna come down on that pretty young girl and drain out every drop of innocence she has left!"

		"Constance? Innocent? Aw, professor give me a break!" howled Bianca. "I'm the one who's had sex with her remember? If she found out that the object of all her masturbation fantasies, Natalie here, were watching us fuck she'd start cumming and never stop!"

		"Okay! Okay!" cried Laura. "Be absolutely beastly with her if you like but someone here is going to maintain some standards!"

		"No way professor. You're just jealous. If you could be here Wednesday you'd be over Constance like the hot girl-lovin' babe I know you are!"

		"Bianca! That's no way to speak to me!" Laura said with some alarm. "Even if I do like hot younger girls - like Constance and you," she laughed. "I don't want you calling me a babe, okay?"

		"So you are jealous then."

		"Yes. Oh hell, I suppose I am. Still, good manners have a place even when seducing eighteen year old girls, and don't you forget it young lady," Laura then pointed her finger right between my eyes. "And you too!" she barked.

		"Heaven forbid!" I replied.

		Laura's unique sense of the moral universe was always fun to watch unfold. It was one of the many reasons I loved her so much.

		"If they are old enough to bleed, they're old enough to breed," I jested in paraphrase.

		"What's Natalie talking about, professor?"

		"She's just making a little joke, honey. Something disgusting I think," mused Laura.

		"That's really funny Natalie," Bianca deadpanned.

		"I see my humor is just too sophisticated for the likes of you too. In any case Laura honey, I'll give you all the details about Wednesday, not to worry."

		Laura and I then had Bianca relate the tale of Constance's seduction, of how she got her to practice kissing with her, progressing to masturbating together and ending in a bare-naked sex fest where Bianca put all the tricks we'd taught her to good use. At Bianca's hands the poor girl didn't have a chance, as well we knew.

		That got us all prepared for bedtime and we spent the night in my big king-sized bed together. After a delicious evening snack on Bianca's pussy Laura and I caught up on each other as Bianca watched and got herself off again. We concluded with a hot three-way grope involving fingers in every orifice then snuggled in together for the night. I couldn't wait to see what developed Wednesday.

		***

		That day I left work a bit early in the hopes of meeting Bianca and Constance as they got home from school. I was only in Laura's place a few minutes when they both burst through the door bubbling over with young girl energy. They looked adorable in their tight legging and plaid flannel shirts.

		"Hey Natalie!" Bianca cried and ran over to hug me.

		Letting Bianca go I beckoned to Constance. "You want a hug too, sweetness?" I asked her.

		She enfolded herself in my arms willingly and seemed to hold me extra tight. I was thrilled at the close contact with her and felt my juices start to flow.

		"Natalie," Bianca asked me coyly. "Can Constance and I play in your shower again? Please?"

		I readily gave my permission, reminding them to clean up after themselves. Bianca winked at me and came over to whisper conspiratorially in my ear. "Go into your kitchen and I'll take Constance onto your couch with me," she giggled. "You can watch from there!"

		Constance looked at us a bit puzzled but quickly followed Bianca through the door and over to my place. I gave them both about 5 minutes then stole across to sit low down at my cooking island, where I had an unobstructed view of my big black leather couch. I arranged my Keurig and Toaster such that I could peer between them to hide me even more. I felt so wicked!

		It didn't take the two young bathers long to arrive before my waiting eyes. And what a sight! They both were naked and I had my first view of Constance's delectable young body. Her long blonde hair was damp and hung limply around her face but her body was a taut pink wonderland to my eyes.

		Both girls positively glowed but Constance had a slightly pinker complexion than Bianca and stood out immediately. Her boobs were topped with her coral pink nipples and her smooth round butt was just adorable.

		Her vaginal fold looked almost hairless because of her natural blond hair and bisected her lower body delightfully. I was practically drooling.

		While I watched the two of them sit down together I felt amazed at being in this position which just a few weeks ago would have been unthinkable to me. Yet here I was at age forty in my own kitchen peeping on two eighteen year old girls about to have sex with my pussy practically gushing in anticipation. Life truly does take some strange turns!

		Bianca and Constance did not take long to start. They first giggled a little then embraced and kissed. Constance's back was to me while I could look directly into Bianca's face if it weren't engaged in a tremendously passionate French kiss with her friend. As I watched Constance's hand moved up Bianca's back and then around to play with her small breast bud and nipple.

		I could hear Bianca moan with pleasure at the touch before she broke off their kiss, stood up and laid Constance flat out on the couch.

		"Let's fuck, okay?" Bianca asked.

		"Yeah, you mean rub our pussies together?"

		"Tribbing yes, but first let me suck your boobs first," Bianca replied.

		So saying my dark haired young lover lay on top of Constance then lowered her lips to capture in turn each of her erect nipples in her mouth. I delighted in the contrast between their black and blonde hair as Constance simply closed hers eyes and smiled as Bianca continued licking and sucking away.

		As this was happening Constance had opened her legs wide allowing Bianca to lie between them. Then Constance took Bianca's head in her hands and raised it up.

		"Okay, now fuck me Bianca!" she ordered.

		Bianca grinned and moved her hips up to cover Constance's groin area, looking down to adjust her placement. Bianca's tight round ass cheeks began to thrust against Constance who had her head thrown back and was beginning to breathe in short rapid breaths. Constance's hips responded and soon they both rocked together in an incredibly erotic rhythm as their cunts ground hard against each other.

		Both girls were soon off in a lusty trance, with wickedly sexy soft groans and whimpers coming from their mouths. Constance came quickly, which surprised me and delighted Bianca who continued her humping right through till the end of Constance's noisy thrusting orgasm.

		My own cunt was badly in need of some attention after watching this dynamic sexy show. Knowing that Bianca knew I was watching only added to my excitement as my hand stole inside my slacks and my fingers became soaking wet searching for my clit. As I began to masturbate almost unconsciously, Bianca raised herself up and lay back at the other end of the couch.

		"Constance, that was so hot! Now it's my turn. I want you to lick my pussy," Bianca said. "You know how much I like the way you do that!"

		Constance smiled a huge grin then dove her head immediately into Bianca's waiting pussy. As I watched fingering myself, I could see her face moving up and down Bianca's slit, finally settling on her clitoris where she practically sucked the poor thing right into her mouth.

		Bianca's head was turning back and forth and a low growl was escaping from her lips like a dog in heat, as Constance next inserted a finger into her tight cunt. As she continued finger fucking her, Constance's lips remained hard at work sucking on her clit.

		Bianca's climax was not long in coming and her whole body shook with its impact. My own orgasm was fast approaching but I abruptly delayed matters and in a bold move I stood up and walked in on the two of them as they lay together on my couch.

		This wasn't my original intention but the sight I had just witnessed compelled me forward heedless of the consequences. It was no doubt what Bianca had in mind anyway! In for a penny, I thought.

		"Natalie!" screamed Constance as she looked up quickly, a look of total shock on her face. "Gosh, I'm so sorry!" she wailed, covering her cute pink lips.

		"Sorry for what?" I asked her as Bianca gave an evil little giggle.

		"It's okay with me if you two want to make out but next time ask if you can use my place to do it," I said nonchalantly, which was hardly how I felt.

		The sight of the two of them together had my blood practically boiling. Still blushing furiously Constance continued to clap her hands to her face to hide her obvious embarrassment at being caught in flagrante delicto.

		I, on the other hand, was flushed from excitement. Bianca just sat up bearing a little grin, looking quickly back and forth between Constance and I in eager anticipation of whatever was to come next. What that was going to be, I realized suddenly at a loss, I didn't know.

		"But don't mind me. I'm just happy that you two seem to be enjoying this physical relationship you've developed," I said with a casualness I truly didn't feel. "Is there anything I can do to help you along?" I asked, astonishing myself at the implications of the offer I'd just made.

		It was as if I wasn't in control anymore, that my lust now ruled me. Bianca and Constance quickly looked at each other and then up at me. Bianca gave Constance a little push on the shoulder.

		"So ask her," she demanded.

		

	
		Chapter Five

		

		"Well," spoke Constance with her head bowed and her hands clasped tightly together between her legs in an attempt to cover her pussy. "We, uh we would really like to see you naked," Both girls giggled and blushed at Constance's boldness. "We want to see what a mature woman looks like. Please would you strip for us?" she pleaded.

		Bianca winked at me as I took a moment to absorb the impact of this girlish request. Strip for them? In a New York minute but I decided to be a bit coy instead.

		"Now what would you young girls want with an old body like mine?" I taunted.

		"You're not old!" Constance declared. "And you've got great boobs. I'd really like to see them!"

		"What about you Bianca? Do you want to see my boobs too?" I toyed.

		"Sure I do! I think you have great tits," she giggled.

		"Okay then, but let's keep this our little secret. No telling outsiders that bad Natalie got naked in front of you. Is that a deal?"

		"Yes!" they both chorused in glee.

		"Alrighty then," I replied as I began to unbutton my pastel blue blouse.

		My heart was beating ninety miles an hour as I slipped the garment off my shoulders. Both girls stared avidly at my deep exposed cleavage. Reaching behind me I unclasped my lacy white bra and slid it off my arms. Bare-breasted and standing up straight I asked directly "How do you like them now?"

		Constance's eyes were as round as saucers as she stared at my naked titties. "They're beautiful!" she gasped.

		My nipples were hardening rapidly under her stare.

		"Now can we see your pussy?" she asked turning her head Bianca's way for approval.

		Bianca eagerly nodded yes like she'd never seen my dripping wet cunt up close and personal before.

		"I guess you can," I said casually as I unzipped my black slacks and let them fall to the floor.

		I stood there briefly in a pair of white bikini panties until I hooked my thumbs into the waistband and quickly shucked them down and kicked out of them. I now stood before them totally naked and shivering with anticipation although I strove to appear calm, as if stripping in front of two naked eighteen year old girls was something I did every day.

		"Like what you see?" I asked boldly.

		Constance covered her mouth, blushed again, and giggled some more. "Natalie, you have a great body! I've never seen a mature woman naked before. This is so exciting!" she squealed.

		"Well then, I'll let you have a closer look," I said sitting down between them on the couch. "Can you see everything you want?"

		I spread my arms out along the back of my couch and opened my legs. Constance stared in amazement at my naked body then reached out with her hand. "Can I touch them?" she asked, indicating my breasts.

		"Of course you can," I replied.

		Both of Constance's hands then cupped my breasts and her fingers scissored my hardened brown nipples.

		"They feel so nice!" Constance looked up at me with amazement in her eyes. "I can't believe this is happening. Oh Natalie, you don't know how much I've wanted to do this," she stammered.

		"That is so sweet honey. Give me a kiss," Our lips met and soon our tongues were delving deep into each other's mouths.

		Constance was a great kisser, surpassing even Bianca in that regard. When we finally broke apart Constance asked me eagerly "Can I touch your pussy?"

		"Sure you can dear. Touch it as much as you like and don't worry. You can't break it," I laughed.

		Swiftly I felt her eager hand on my own eager beaver, gently combing through my pubic hair at first then dipping into my wet slit with two fingers.

		"Ooo, you are so wet down there!" she exclaimed. "That means I'm really turning you on, doesn't it?" Constance queried.

		"Yes baby, you are really turning me on. Just keep stroking my clit like that. Oh, that's the way!" I cried.

		Her slender fingers were pumping up and down my slit in rapid motion. I looked at her and saw that glazed look of attraction and lust on her face, a look of compulsion, I knew so well as she stared open mouthed at my sopping pussy and her busy fingers continuing to frig me. Soon I felt my delayed orgasm fast approaching. I was primed as a black powder fuse.

		"Don't stop Constance honey! Don't stop. I'm cumming! I'm cumming hard!" I actually cried as wave after hot wave washed through my body centering on my swollen clit and Constance's busy fingers.

		My back arched off the couch and slowly I came down from one of the top ten orgasms of my life.

		"God, Constance!" I cried. "That was one of the best orgasms I've ever had!"

		I quickly wrapped her in my arms and rocked her back and forth, my hand at the back of her head as I kissed her wet blonde hair, tasting her shampoo and her young girl sweetness.

		Not to be left out Bianca wrapped her arms around us both. "That was so hot you guys! Now it's my turn Natalie," she announced to me.

		"Oh, I haven't forgotten you at all. Here let me suck on those luscious breasts of yours".

		I held her back from me and began sucking and licking each one in turn as Bianca moaned in pleasure. Slipping my hand down between her legs I began to frig her as Constance began stroking her firm young ass cheeks. She was very wet as Constance and I knelt beside her stroking her off until she finally wrapped her arms around me tightly and shook and vibrated as another soul shattering orgasm wracked her young frame.

		"Now it's your turn Constance," I told her, "Lie back. I'm going to suck that beautiful sweet cunt of yours. I can't resist it."

		Pushing her back I spread her silky smooth thighs and dove in. Oh the succulent taste of her delicious pussy! I licked up and down her crack then centered my efforts on her cunt, fucking her hard with my tongue, rimming her tight hole then thrusting in and out, driving her so wild. I could barely hold on I as I rode her hips to a bucking, grinding orgasm.

		"God!" Constance sobbed. "I didn't know orgasms got that good! Oh thank you, Natalie! Thank you so much!"

		My pleasure, Constance. My pleasure I assure you," I whispered in her ear as I embraced her sweaty, young body squeezing her close into my heaving breasts. The three of us had only lain together for a few minutes when the unmistakable sound of a key turning my front door lock hit us. It could only be Laura!

		The crafty professor had decided to catch us in the act no doubt!

		"Hi," Laura announced from the door. "Anyone home?"

		As if she didn't know. Not waiting for a reply she rushed in as the three of us were starting to arise. Constance was visibly upset so I patted her on the shoulder and smiled to help her settle down. The next instant Laura appeared beaming from the kitchen at us.

		"Oh my God!" she gasped in mock horror.

		Bianca was trying not to laugh and Constance just looked stunned. Like the old Woody Allen's movie I smiled brightly. "What's Up Pussycat!"

		***

		All of us froze for a second except for poor Constance who of course was horrified and began to cry. I was a bit peeved at Laura for not considering the young girl's feelings in being caught naked with her best friend, her neighbor and her friend's lover!

		"Constance honey!" I cried and scooped her into my arms. "It's all right baby. Laura look what you did! You could have been a bit more sensitive," I scolded her.

		" Gosh I'm so sorry! I didn't think!" Laura hurried over to Constance's side and we both caressed and stroked her hair. "I was just trying to make a joke honey. See, we have all been lovers for a while now and we didn't know how to include you and keep it all secret. And I, like a big fool, thought this would be funny."

		Constance looked up surprised. "You have? Bianca too?"

		She sniffled a little, the tears blessedly stopping

		. "Me too," said Bianca. "I'm sorry but I wasn't allowed to tell you. I really hope you're not mad."

		She moved over in front of her on the floor as Constance sat between Laura and me on the couch.

		"No. No not mad just so surprised. I thought I was in big trouble!" Constance then gave a small smile. We all laughed and Laura, Bianca and I sighed in relief. "Does this mean I get to see Laura naked too, Bianca?" Constance giggled.

		"Yes you do sweetheart and no honey, you're not in trouble at all," said Laura. "In fact, is it okay if I join you girls? Gotta get out of these work duds and into the shower. Anyone want to join me? Looks like you three could use a bit of a hosing down in any case," she chuckled as she began unbuttoning her blouse.

		We watched in avid excitement as Laura stripped for us, displaying her beautiful well-toned body. Constance's eyes were agog as she watched this performance. Laura was something to see, her perfectly formed boobs and bare pussy keeping Constance hypnotized.

		

	
		Chapter Six

		

		She was quickly naked as the rest of us and we proceeded into my walk-in shower. As soon as we adjusted the water temperature the four of us just managed to fit neatly under the three shower nozzles. At first we let the warm spray cascade over us, washing away all the evidence of our recent passionate embraces but we soon turned to each other.

		Laura's first choice of course was the newly initiated Constance. She began by having her wash her body with a soft washcloth and soap. As Constance's hands began to move the cloth over her tits Laura moaned in pleasure while pretty Constance was practically drooling as she felt up this burning object of her long awaited desires.

		"Don't be shy honey," Laura coaxed. "Go between my legs now and clean my pussy up real good for me."

		Constance wasted no time and Laura threw her head back as the washcloth made rough contact with her clit. "That's it honey! Yes, that feels so good!"

		Bianca and I meanwhile were set to watch the show but began to wash our own pussies a little too diligently. True voyeurs at heart, Bianca, and I reveled in the sight of Laura and Constance running their hands everywhere, exploring each other's bodies as the water poured down upon them.

		They soon embraced in a searing kiss that saw Laura's creamy thigh quickly slip between Constance's legs. As their mouths gaped open in rampant lust and their tongues vied with each other for dominance Laura began to hump Constance's smooth thigh.

		Constance was soon joining her and we watched their two soft round asses grinding their pussies together urgently as their passion built. Bianca and I had our fingers running fast and hard in our slits while I was flicking my clit with my other hand as well.

		The first to come was Laura who let out a wail and hugged Constance close to her as her orgasm shook through her body. I think Constance and Bianca came next because a few moments later all three were watching me as I masturbated to a hard shivering climax.

		After we all caught our breath and rinsed off once more we walked into my bathroom and helped towel each other dry.

		"My God, that was fun," said Laura.

		Still naked the four of us sprawled out on my big old bed and languished in the squeaky clean, butt naked experience of being surrounded by such lovely willing company.

		Bianca and Constance meanwhile started whispering and giggling together. With a finger pressed demurely against her lower lip Bianca finally asked "We want to watch you guys make out. Would that be okay?" They both giggled and blushed while awaiting our response.

		Laura and I looked at each other, smiled then looked at the two girls waiting anxiously beside us. "Oh, I think that can be arranged," I told them. "Scoot over and give us some room okay?"

		They happily obliged.

		"So, I finally have you all to myself," I whispered to Laura. "Honey I love you so much and I want this never to end, and the same goes for you guys. I've never felt this way before in my life and I'm so grateful to all three of you for that love," I said sincerely.

		"Aw," blushed Bianca. " But forget the mushy stuff for now and get busy!" she laughed.

		"Yeah let's," smiled Laura.

		Feeling a little rebuffed, but only for a second, I embraced Laura in a searing kiss that melted me to the core. Our tongues busily lashed together in a sensuous dance as her hand crept up to my breast. I moaned at the contact and next felt her playing with my nipple, squeezing and tugging on it, driving me wild.

		Our thighs had slipped open and we each were now eagerly pressing against the other's wet pussy. I slid my hand down to her ass and stroked and pressed her soft flesh, urging her on, to fuck faster and deeper. The movement of our hips became our sole focus as we held each other tight and bucked and ground our cunts together, smearing each other with our pussy juices.

		I opened my eyes briefly to observe Bianca and Constance. Both were staring intently at us and almost unconsciously rubbing their pussies as they did so. The image of these two delightful young girls masturbating together watching Laura and I was just the push I needed to launch my orgasm.

		A deep heat began in my clit as I rubbed myself hard against Laura's leg. It spread into convulsive waves that wracked my body in paroxysms of pleasure. I clung to Laura furiously as my orgasm finally subsided. It was Laura's turn next as I felt her begin to tremble and shiver wildly before convulsing into a body-arching spasm that had her rubbing herself against me in hard, intermittent thrusts.

		We held each other actually crying with the intensity of our orgasms. As Laura slowly relaxed into my embrace we looked into each other's eyes and entered into a long lazy kiss that ended when we rolled around and looked at the girls.

		"You like?" I asked them with a languid smile.

		"Oh, wow yes!" proclaimed Constance. "And I'm just so excited right now," she added holding her hand tightly against her blonde pussy. Bianca was doing the same.

		"Well, are you going to keep playing with yourselves or give us something else to watch young ladies?" asked Laura.

		Both girls looked at each other, then giggled. Getting up on their knees they faced each other and kissed deeply and passionately before Bianca's hand stole between Constance's legs and began stroking her wet little slit. Constance followed suit and was soon engaged in rubbing Bianca's clit in fast little circles.

		They broke off their kiss and stared intently at each other's pussies as their hands worked away at getting each other off, the other holding tightly to the other's shoulder. They were both breathing heavily and fast approaching a climax together.

		And cum together they did, with each girl fast rubbing the other's clit. They started to shiver and tremble then tighten up and embrace each other as their orgasms hit. Each then stopped rubbing as wave after wave of sexual release spread through them. They kneeled together for a few moments then looked into each other's eyes and kissed.

		But, like the young girls they still were, their kisses had a few giggles and grins thrown in to the process.

		"Oh you girls, that was deliciously hot!" exclaimed Laura.

		I could only agree, then Laura and I went over and embraced the two of them, folding them against our naked bodies, reveling in the sensation of so much contact with so much firm healthy naked young skin. We slowly drew apart and began to laugh for no reason at all, every one of us was just too happy for words.

		"Well," I said. "I don't feel the need to get dressed but it is dinner time and all of us need feeding after that bit of exercise, don't you think?"

		They quickly agreed and Laura and I went into the kitchen in the buff and started looking around. Wow, I'd never cooked naked before! Eventually we put together a salad and some steaks, along with a glass of wine for each of us, girls included. Hey, if they're old enough for sex what's a glass of wine going to do?

		They appreciated this acknowledgment of their maturity and drank like perfect ladies, albeit naked ladies with just the most adorable looking bodies!. After finishing dinner I sensed a need for some discussion and had us all sit down on my couch. Laura was at one end, Bianca sat beside her, and Constance in the middle sat next to me at the other end.

		"Constance, I guess this is all a bit overwhelming for you honey?" I asked her directly.

		"Yes, Natalie, but in a good kind of way. I mean, I love Bianca so much and having her lover and you loving me too is pretty awesome. At my house things aren't great. My parents drink a lot and are mean to me all the time. Hell, they never come to visit me at school, so being part of this family just makes me so happy I could burst!" Constance exclaimed.

		"So then family, do we elect to admit Constance into our tribe?" I queried, which was followed instantly by a chorus of approval and a big group hug.

		"Constance honey, welcome home darling!"

		It was now time to set down some rules that allowed for the girl's education, social and love lives. Nothing too strict. They were allowed to sleep together during the week if and when they could. They could have as much sex as they desired as long as they arose fully rested the next morning for class and all the homework was done. And like before when it was just Laura, Bianca, and I, if anyone felt left out or jealous they had to discuss it with the rest of us.

		Weekends we could all sleep together or pair off, but only in the evening, allowing the girls (and Laura and I for that matter) to have a life outside our 'family'.

		That evening Constance phoned her RA telling her she was going to be staying overnight with friends, the request was granted, apparently.

		"They just said 'Yeah, whatever' and hung up on me.

		Then she brightened up and looked quickly at both Laura and I. "Can I stay for the whole weekend? Please, pretty please?" Constance begged.

		"Of course you can sweetheart. It'll be the perfect time for us all to get comfortable and snuggly together and get used to each other," I said as Laura added her agreement.

		"Maybe we could even try sleeping all together tonight in my big monster bed and see how we all fit. What do you say?"

		They all chimed in with their agreement and we spent the rest of the evening watching television stark naked until it was bed time. Laura and I sat on the couch, our arms around each other while Bianca and Constance lay on the floor, hands propping up chins, calves waving in the breeze and naked hips just touching.

		

	
		Chapter Seven

		

		"Oh my God, what a sight!" Laura whispered to me and I had to agree.

		The picture of the girl's two naked bottoms lying innocently exposed to our gaze was turning us both on big time.

		"How's about we move bedtime up to the end of this show?" Laura again whispered. I could only but nod my head in furious agreement.

		"I know this is all crazy," Laura said to me quietly over the noise of some CW show we'd agreed to watch with the girls. "But I don't think I've ever been so happy in my entire life than I am right now."

		"Oh honey, I know what you mean. So am I," I sighed to her. "I can't believe that only a few weeks ago I was in deep grief over a lost love, alone and depressed, only to find myself here now together with the three of you. With the three of you! And two of them just eighteen years old! It is crazy and wild but let's make it work honey," I pleaded with her while giving her a light kiss.

		"I love you all too much to ever stop and I never want to feel that alone again, ever!"

		"You'll have a real hard time getting rid of me and Bianca, and I think Constance is more than a little smitten by you too, so don't worry lover," Laura consoled me. "We're all in this together." And so we were.

		As Laura announced bedtime at the end of the television program both girls looked at each other as if to say, 'no way!' when they jointly realized just what that entailed, jumped up and shot like little deer into my bedroom.

		"Yes!" they cried as they landed atop my bed.

		Laura and I more sedately strolled into the room and took in the astonishing sight of two naked eighteen year old girls, legs spread apart with big smiles on their faces and their nipples extended out in excitement waiting to greet us. Their wonderful young bodies and dreamy pussies seemed to just await our pleasure and we quickly took advantage.

		"Constance honey, come to me," I said as I lay down beside her and opened my arms.

		As we embraced Bianca and Laura locked together in a soulful, loving kiss beside us and spread out on the opposite side of the bed. For a moment I watched entranced as they coupled, always relishing the sight of this gorgeous professor and sexy student together in a loving sexual embrace.

		But I quickly turned my attentions back to Constance, who was looking up at me with a delightful combination of misty-eyed love and lust on her charming face. I leaned down and kissed Constance lightly, then more deeply. Our mouths were open to each other and our tongues explored, dueling, and twisting together in ever growing passion.

		"Constance baby, I really need you to sit on my face," I whispered as I parted our lips. "I want to eat your sweet pussy so bad it hurts. Will you do that for me sweet heart?"

		"Oooh, of course I will. I love doing that!"

		Quickly Constance got herself astride me then advanced her luscious young cunt ever closer to my waiting lips. When I finally made contact I was awestruck all over again at the taste and feel of this one's pussy. Everything was so sweet and fresh compared to what I had been used to but that made me want to capture her entire cunt between my soft full lips, tease her clit and fuck her with my tongue as I chose.

		Above me Constance moaned out her pleasure as my tongue alternated between her tight hole and her tight ring of her butt hole. Her sweet young juices were flowing into my mouth, mixing with my saliva, and sending me to ecstasy as her sexy hips rotated themselves around my face.

		I stabbed her sharply with my tongue passing through the tight ring of her sphincter, which caused Constance to his like a cobra once it swabbed the inside of her rectum.

		"Ohhh! I never had anyone do that before you kinky girl." Constance said in a very sexy adult voice.

		I moved my left hand up to play with her breasts while my right found its way between my legs and I began to masturbate, rubbing my swollen clit and delving deeply and swiftly in and out of my cunt, fucking myself, as Constance continued to kneel above, still writhing her nubile young body atop me.

		Then, as Constance continued to gasp out her pleasure, I felt someone removing my hand from my pussy, give me a few light strokes with delicate fingers then had those replaced with the unmistakable warmth of a wet tongue that could only belong to Bianca.

		I moaned into Constance's dripping pussy as she scored a hit on my turgid clit then inserted two fingers into my sopping cunt and began pumping them hard, fucking me the way she knew I liked.

		The next thing I noticed was Laura scooting around to plant her luscious lips right on her start pupil's pussy. As excited as I was I drew my mouth away from Constance for a second and gave her some brief instructions. Following my prompting she lay on her side and reached out for Laura. Instantly divining her intent Laura swung her hips closer to Constance and opened her legs. Constance went right to work on Laura's pussy.

		Remarkably we had formed a wonderful lusty daisy chain, with every mouth and every hot wet pussy in contact with the other. I could feel Bianca moaning into my cunt as her professor ate her out and knew I was close to cumming. Soon the only sounds were that of the four of us moaning and keening out our nearing climaxes as we continued licking and sucking eagerly on each other's pulsating sex.

		Quickly we all began to cum, shivering and shaking ourselves through yet another mind blowing orgasm, heightened by the total kinkiness of four way sex and the presence of the dreamy younger girls, who couldn't seem to get enough of Laura and I. After we'd all climaxed we sat up and gazed fondly at each other, then started to laugh again at what we had just accomplished.

		***

		After a more restrained shower we all scrambled under my covers naked and snuggled together for warmth as much as for affection. The evening was unseasonably cool and the shower had made us all the more susceptible to the chill.

		I laid on one side and Laura the other while Constance, next to me, lay beside Bianca. Amazingly, we all fell asleep quickly, worn out no doubt with all the incredibly stimulating sexual exploits we four had gotten up to that day. Our first ever sleep together was magical.

		***

		In the morning we began our new life together, finally put some clothes on which the girls reacted to with some disappointment, but Laura and I wanted at least the semblance of normalcy in our very un-normal relationship.

		As the days went by we all became closer and closer and Constance began to blossom. Her grades improved and her underlying cheerful personality burst forth in spades after experiencing our warmth and acceptance. She began spending less and less time at her dorm to the point where she had practically moved in with me, which began to worry Laura and I. Not that we didn't want her but out of concern for her parent's feelings. They were after all, paying for her room and board.

		Finally and tragically, her parents phoned one day to tell her they were moving and that if she wanted any of her things still there she had to collect them by the weekend. They never even suggested she move with them.

		I was appalled at their total indifference to their only child's feelings or welfare. Constance took it hard for a few days but soon realized that she now had full and complete unconditional acceptance into our family and she was gradually able to deal with her feelings towards her parents.

		Sadly, to this day she has never heard from them again nor does she even know their address. But hey, their loss is definitely our gain. And it all began with that young temptress Bianca...

		END
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